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UncLe Sam—“ It’s too bad!” 
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T MAY NOT be too late to observe that in the resignation of old Dr. Hill 
the Democracy has lost—if it may be called a loss—one who should go 
into history as the janitor of his party. 
+. * as 
OLP DR. HILL and his side-partner in the art of getting there without 
reference to the manner or method, euphemistically known as Belmont, 
have so manipulated and twisted the Democratic party that it is now re- 
garded, by all intelligent people who are not prejudiced, as more or less of 
a side-show which should be side-tracked. They are now conducting the 
campaign in such a way as to fool and hoodwink incredulous people and 
thereby gather their votes. And they are conducting it in regular side- 
show fashion, are old Dr. Hill and his worthy satellite. There is no end 
of noise and excitement around the tent while Belmont roars and rants 
anent the wonders and freaks within. The rustics hang spellbound upon 
his utterances when he speaks of Underhill Parker’s trust-busting strength, 
and of the solidity of his claim for Gorman as the logical successor, not to 
say reincarnation, of Barnum’s celebrated what-is-it. And while Belmont 
belches forth his commercial thunder regarding Grover’s rosy rotundity 
and his ability as a duck-shot, and of the West Virginian Alcides in his 
great barrel-of-money act, old 
Dr. Hill sits at the entrance 
wrapped in a mantle of silence 
borrowed from the Esopus 
farmer for the occasion. 
When the purchasers of tick- 
ets have entered the tent and 
poked and examined the 
freaks and curiosities, they 
begin to realize that a side- 
show, like a mince-pie, may 
be entirely different on the 
inside and the outside. They 
also realize that a side-show 
should be judged by its in- 
mates and not by the tent, 
upon whose rippling surface 
are pictures which grossly ex- 
aggerate them in all their 
freakishness. The mince-pie, 
especially that of the machine- 
made and not that of the 
preferred hand-made variety, 
when judged by its interior 
and exterior, not to say mural, 
decorations, which will nei- 
ther digest nor assimilate by 
a large, imperial jugful, is the 
best object we can think of to 
illustrate the Democratic side- 
show as run by old Dr. Hill, 
assisted by his Bryanic side- 
show partner. The best part 
of the show is the outside 
and not the inside side-show. 
For on the outside are the or- 
nately-painted freaks which, 
if they could exist in like 
proportions of Herculean 
strength, would not quite 
equal in point of picturesque 
grandeur the fog-horn, Bel- 
mont, tooting airy fairy 
nothings and old Dr. Hill 











--IN REAL BOHEMIA. 


: . Mrs. NewLywep-Artist—‘‘ Good-bye, dearest, for a little while; but before I go 
calmly taking the tickets at tell me, do you still love me better than your life ?”’ 


THE MORE CLOSELY Uncle Sam looks upon Underhill Parker the 
more puzzled he becomes as regards his real significance. To Uncle 
Sam, Underhill Parker is quite as much an enigma as he is a sphinx to the 
average understanding. He isa hard nut to crack, but, nevertheless, he 
will be cracked on election day, and something unpleasant to ears Demo- 
cratic will be heard when he swiftly disintegrates and scatters athwart the 
deepening shadows, and in so doing intensifies the gloom. At the present 
time the Democratic press is spending much paper and ink in a wild but 
apparently impotent effort to apologize for and to explain the meaning of the 
Esopus haymaker, and in so doing establish beyond all peradventure the 
fact that he has a reason for political existence. It will be remembered 
that old Dr. Hill’s candidate recently invited the Democratic editors to a 
sort of féte champétre, and it was believed he would unbosom and unsphinx 
himself on various important questions. It is not yet known what brand 
the eminent jurist tried upon the said editors, but it is evident that he 
cocained them mentally, for since then they have been singing and whis- 
tling his praises in a manner that is more hilarious than convincing. And 
now these industrious and abundantly cocained wielders of the pen are 
using the letter of acceptance of old Dr. Hill’s candidate to further apologize 
for and explain him. They 
say it is clear and strong and 
sound and vigorous, and that 
it reeks with conservative 
views, deliberate judgment, 
and horse sense, and that its 
author has arrived with a 
message which is uplifting 
, and ennobling. Their flow- 
ery, wind-built arguments are 
quite as empty as their hopes. 
The Republican press does 
not find it necessary to resort 
to this or to any other such 
humorous process to explain 
or to apologize for Theodore 
Roosevelt, for the reason that 
he is open and aboveboard in 
all that he says and does, and 
is never driven to so dire an 
expedient as that of mentally 
cocaining any editor with a 
view to being advertised in 
such a way as to gather the 
votes of the unsuspecting. 
Uncle Sam has had the X-rays 
on old Dr. Hill’s candidate, 
and he is not yet convinced 
that he is made of the right 
kind of stuff. Like old Dr. 
Hill, he seems to be the stuff 
of which pipe-dreams are 
made. Uncle Sam, therefore, 
likens him unto and regards 
him as a clumsily plugged 
coin, which shows clearly the 
material of which thes said 
plugs are composed. But 
Uncle Sam should not be and 
look so sad about it. The 
coin will not go, and Uncle 
Sam will be aware of this fact 
in November, when he is 
whirling a saraband of joy on 
the strength of Roosevelt’s 





the door. Mr. New.ywep-Artist—‘“‘ Certainly, dear. Don’t I eat your biscuits ?”’ plurality. 


























1. Mr. Crryman—“‘ Ah, there’s nothing like a ride 
in the country, on a load of fragrant hay, to bring 
sweet forgetfulness of the grasping city’s nerve- 
racking rush for gold. Among these simple, open- 
hearted people, who never know the value of a 
dollar—why, | feel like a pert little bird on a sway- 
ing bough.—— 


THE VIRTUOSO. 
E LED off with the left and made a dash 
At Chopin’s nocturne, opus twenty-three, 

In A(sia) minor, and ’twas brave to see 
Him tackle Liszt’s Hungarian goulash. 
The grand piano almost went to smash 

When Wagner numbers followed fast and free. 

The audience heard the weird cacophany, 
And, silent, mourned the loss of hard-won cash. 
But now the artist makes a fresh assault 

Boldly upon the pliant instrument, 

And, freed from classicism’s hide-bound laws, 

He pounds the willing keys without a halt. 

It is ‘‘ Bedelia,” and the air is rent 


With one long, ringing salvo of applause. 
EUGENE GEARY. 


HEREDITARY. 


He—* Yes, but you should have seen the 
ones my great-grandmother used to bake !” 

She—* Why, what on earth can you 
know” 

He—*I've heard my grandfather speak 
to my grandmother about them.” 











A DREAM DISPELLED. 


2. ——What the ""—— 





4, THE soapMAN—“‘ Yew jest shell out ten dollars 
fer that bar’l 0’ soap, mister, or I’ll prosicute yew.” 
THE HAYMAN—‘‘ An’ ef yew don’t cough up 
thutty dollars fer my hay yer cigar burnt up I'll 
hev the law on yer afore night.”’ 


‘epee 2 
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A HEAVENLY POSSIBILITY. 








3. ——deuce is the matter ?’’ 


WASTED. 
I Speed her waist he put his arm. 
She did not scream, she did not shout, 
Or tremble with a wild alarm— 
She didn’t even seem put out. 


She did not struggle or grow red, 
As one would naturally opine. 
(Right here I think it might be said 
Her waist was hanging on the line.) 
REYNALE SMITH PICKERING, 


THE DYER’S HAND. 
Brittles (who collects things)—* He’s the 
only one of that family that can tell the truth.” 
Mrs. Brittles—“ Well, it’s a good thing 
one of them can.” 
Brittles—* Oh, I don’t know. It spoils 
the set.” 





¢¢CQOME die,” said Pat, ‘in their right mind, 
An’ others whin they’re crazy ; 
But the aisiest death av all, Oi find, 
Begob! is euthanaisy.” 





Bronco Bitt—‘“‘ Just before Roarin’ Dan was lynched he said he hoped he would meet all de boys in heaven.” 


Grizzty Pete—‘‘ Did, eh?”’ 


Bronco Bitt—‘‘ Yes; an’ de boys said dey hoped so, too, so dey could have de fun uv lynchin’ him over ag’in.”’ 











= A FOOTBALLAD. 


“"—" now o’er the gridiron swiftly I scud 
And slide on my slats through the glimmering mud. 
I suddenly pop 
Through the mix and on top 

I am found in the thick of the lovely flip-flop. 


I oft kick a goal in a manner most spry, 
For kicking a goal unto me is just pie. 
Though broken and smashed 
And abrasioned and hashed 
And maimed and contusioned and fractured and gashed, 


I know that I'll soon with my team win the day— 
It hails from the township of Princeton, N. J. 

And soon will we sail 

Into Harvard and Yale, 
And our rah! rah! of triumph will float on the gale. 





A DIPHTHONGAL DIFFERENCE, 
#6 Y.OLONEL CARVER and Judge Shortrange have just had a heated dispute by telephone 
over ‘either’ and ‘eyether.’ The judge called the colonel a liar.” 
« Are they looking for each other ?” 
“ Yes; all is over but the shooting.” 








HE kitten chased the yellow leaves that whirled in manner spry, 
And made us think of men who chase the coins that purchase pie. 
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JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
LULU GLASER IN ‘‘ MADCAP PRINCESS.” 


Although the play 
Is quite the thing 
To make us gay, 
And sorrow fling 
On swiftest wing 
Like chaff away, 
You are the thing 
Behind the play. 
















HE Venus of Milo was under discussion. 

* Poor girl !” remarked her friends ; ‘* she just 
wore her arms out devising new ways to show 
off her engagement-rings.” 

Seeing it was merely a case of the eternal 
feminine, we were fain to believe the explanation. 








THE FAULT OF NATURE. 
E dots his t’s and crosses his i’s. 
In wonder we are lost 
Until a glance at him makes us wise— 
We see his eyes are crossed. 





A FLORIDA PHANTASY. 
‘* You all jes’ as well git yo’ scows off de bayou. Commodore Lipton Jonsing gwine to win 
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*- AN OLD STORY. | 


CLeveRLY—‘‘ Well done, old chap! You got your ‘canvasback’ that time.’’ 
Van Dauser (the artist)—‘‘ Canvas back? Oh, well—I—er—usually do, you know.” 



























































Nervy Nat—‘‘ Ah, me! How this yanks me back to me childhood 
—the lowing kine, the autumnal haze, and all the other stage properties. 
Wonder if | could milk a cow after all these years? I'll do it! Mrs. Cow 
looks ladylike and gentle.”’ 

















Nervy Nat—‘‘ You vicious, cud-chewing, pie-faced dog of'a cow, 
I'll pay you up for this! You'll wish you'd kept your feet on the floor, 
like a lady, before I’m through with you, you four-legged she-devil!’’ 














5 


Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now, Lady Clara, you’ll pardon my tickling your hind 
leg, won’t you? What is now about to transpire is all your own fault. 
1 sincerely hope the moral won't be lost to you. When you knock at Mr. 
and Mrs. Hornet’s door you'll find them all at home, including brothers, 
sisters, uncles, aunts, cousins and relations by marriage.” 


























Nervy Nat—‘‘I knew I could! It’s as easy as ringing up fares. 
Now, Mrs. Holstein, turn around and mind your own business; your 
curiosity is truly feminine. If you make such faces on a real cold day, 
your countenance will freeze like that, you impudent hussy!”’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Come, Bossy! Come over here under this tree for 
just one minute, then you can kick to your heart’s content. I'll fix you 
so you can kick one of nature’s punching-bags, and if you don’t do some 
of the cleverest contortion acts ever seen on the stage I'll bite, masticate, 
swallow and digest my hat.”’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Oh, say, wouldn't that sting you? My face seems to 
be spreading over the entire landscape. I'll have to be shaved with a 
lawn-mower, | can see that! And yet they say ‘Return to nature.’ Oh, 
you can see me returning! If there’s any spot on my face that isn’t 
stung I’m going to have it framed.’’ 


NO. .44.—NERVY NAT, THE COW, AND THE HORNETS. 





A RAPTUROUS OUTBURST. 


- LONG my smooth counter I daintily spin 
The big pumpkin pie with a rapturous grin, 

And with the tea-biscuit and doughnut I cloy 

The happy day-dream of the little school-boy. 


I make dainty icings to mount on the cakes, 
And eke on the pies that my Dutch oven bakes ; 
And often they’re worthy of M. Angelo, 

These satyrs and dryads that make my stuff go. 


I long studied sculpture abroad and at home, 
In Hoboken, Paris, Secaucus, and Rome ; 
And all that I studied I studied to make 
Myself a designer of icings for cake. 


Hurrah for the boy that with doughnuts I fill! 
Hurrah for my bakery up on the hill! 

Hurrah for old me, that’s a sculptor divine, 
Called Dietrich von Blumenthal Schlooeisenstein. 





A FISH MONOLOGUE, 
Orc upon a time there lived a large fish. He belonged to the codfish aristocracy, 
and was much dreaded by the small fry for miles around. More than that, he had 
a bullhead and was very of-fish-ious. He was also a good eel of a fighter and was prone 
to whale every weakfish he met. He was a shark in nature, if not in name, and was 
always watching out to do somebody. 





One day he had a bit of a skate on and started out looking for trouble. Near the | 
pike he met a school of finns, who were also out looking for bother. They had decided 2 
to crawfish from the monster no longer. When he sawfish coming in such a body he ART—A FIGURE STUDY. 
smelt a rat. : 
‘Hello, you old hake!” barked a dogfish. ‘We've come out to 







knock you off your perch. Your dace are numbered, you old herrin’ !” 
It would never do for a fish of his scale to be called a sucker, 
or even a chub, so he felt of his mussels and began to pout. 

‘You minnows, you sardines, you pinfish!” he cried. “I'll 
thrash every one of you into fish-balls! Back, back to the shad- 
ows! How dare you enc-roach on my territory ?” 

A round of “bass” greeted his threats, and the many 
kinds of fish began to form a line of battle. 

“You old toadfish !” they cried. ‘ You can halibut it 
won't do you any good. You can’t shiner round here any 
more.” 

By this time the noise had attracted a large number 
of fish. They came from every direction, all eager to see 
the old warrior converted into fish-hash. The following 
day was Friday. Then the submarine battle began. They 
attacked him from every point. He dove and floundered, 
swished his tail, and butted in. The pickerel picked him, 
the squeteague squeezed him, the swordfish ran him 
through, the horned pout horned him, the catfish scratched 
him, the sunfish dazzled him, the muskallonge lunged him, 
and the bonyfish got in his throat and choked him. Ina 
few minutes he was a very black and bluefish. In fact, we 
might go further and say he very closely resembled a jelly- 
fish. Then the salmon, the trout, the whitefish and the 
mackerel formed a quartette and sang “ Pull for the shore” 
at his funeral. From that time on picked-up codfish has 
been very popular. TOR CONE. 





= RAL:FITHIAN  |Sot- - 
HER APPREHENSION. 


‘*Madam, your dog just bit my boy. I wish you would lock him up and see if he 
develops hydrophobia.”’ 
‘‘What! do you think the little boy is ‘mad’ ?” 


THE PERILS OF OLD AGE. 


ss OUR grandfather is over 
ninety, isn’t he ?” 

“Yes. We're quite un- 
easy about the poor old chap.” 
“ Failing, I suppose ?” 

“No; chipper as a bird.” 

“Then what are you wor- 
rying about ?” 

“Well, in a few more 
years he will be eligible to 
nomination for the vice-presi- 
dency.” 








YOUNG FOLKS AND OLD. 


\ ae folks has a mighty min’; 
Ole folks fools, dey t’inks. 
Dey wants ter "bate down ole folks’ 
wine 
An’ l’arn ole heads new kinks. 


Ole folks got some ’sperience, an’ 
Young folks fools, dey know— 
Can’t no mo’ l’arn ’em sense dan 


can POSITIVE PROOF. 








Teach June-time ter snow. 
MARTHA YOUNG. 


SmittEN son—‘‘ That's she, father! She’s all the world to me.” 
FaTHER—‘‘ Um—yes. Always heard that the world was round.”’ 


— 





AN OLD SALT’S 
OBSERVA- 
TIONS. 

Ss  papenid a girl 

marries his 
troubles begin. 
When a wake- 
ful husband men- 
tally compares th’ 
snorin’ of his wife 
to th’ music of a 
great cathedral’s 
fine pipe-organ it’s 
a sign that he is 
really in love with 
her. 
I knew a min- 





ister who was furi- 
ous when he re- 
ceived a cheque 
from a divorce law- 


that'll cheer me 
when I’m worried, 
rest me when I’m 
tired, keep our 
house within my 
income, love me 
for myself alone, 
be real fond of my 
old mother, an’ be 
able to make bis- 
cuits such as them 
we used to have 
out on th’-farm.” 
“Where ‘d you 
hear about a wo- 
man of that sort ?” 
I asked of him. «I 
read about her in 
a novel,” he re- 
plied. « Well,” I 
said, “you'll have 











yer, with a note 





sayin’ that he felt 
he ought to share 
th’ profits of his 
business with him. 
“Everybody else 
has to pay th’man ting to feed the dog.”’ 

who supplies him 

with his raw material,” th’ letter said. 

They say womankind can stand more pain than men. I know it’s 
so, because I’ve known ’em to endure th’ bites of real intense mosqui- 
toes through th’ open-work that clothed their ankles without a word of 
protest when, if they had wanted to, they could have changed ’em for 
close-woven an’ been jest as comfortable as we was. 

«Oh, dear!” sighed th’ man who was worth a hundred thousand 
an’ havin’ work to keep it, “I wish I could get a million. Then I could 
afford to quit cuttin’ sech a splurge an’ jest settle down an’ take life 
comf'table an’ quiet.” ‘Go broke, why don’t you?” said a friend of 
his. ‘It would have th’ same result.” ‘Oh, well” 
who was worth a hundred thousand. 

«Why don’t you git married ?” I said to him. “I’m waitin’ for to 
find th’ jest right woman,” he replies; “but she must be that kind 


said th’ man 
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A MOST HUMANE MAN. 


LawyYeER—‘“‘ Judge, this man couldn’t maltreat a horse. He's the kindest of men to animals. Why, he h hod 3 
feeds his dog on nothing but tenderloin steaks. Only the other day he beat his wife black and blue for forget- — = intro- 


to marry her in 
one if you really 
get her.” 





Some people 
are so strange! A 


duced me to his 

three young lady- 
daughters. Faith, Hope and Charity, he called ’em, an’ Faith was th’ 
fattest girl I ever saw. ‘* You ought to be all right,” I said to him. “I 
should think,” I says, “ that you'd go into th’ hill-transportin’ business.” 
“Why ’s that?” says he. ‘Th’ bible says,” says I, «that if a man has 
faith as big 's a grain of mustard-seed he can move a mountain, an’ 
here th’ one you’ve got would make a ton of coal seem feathery.” I 
don’t see why that should have made that large young lady mad at me, 


do you ? EDWARD MARSHALL. 


THE GOOD THEY DID. 
Mrs. Cummin—* Was Mrs. Lottomon successful in her charitable 
enterprises ?” 


Mrs. Nearleinn— Was she? She got into the four hundred on 
them.” 




















NOTHING DOING. 


Mrs. Hanpout—“‘ Poor fellow! Why don't you go back to your native town? I am sure you would be welcome.”’ 
Hoso—‘‘ It’s no good. De election goes all one way in my state."’ 
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“ BarRKER”’ BeLMont—* Gentlemen, 


BULLDOZING 


that which you see in pictures on the outside yo 
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Sackett & Wilhe!ms Litho & Pte Co. NewYork 


ING THE PUBLIC. 


outside you will see in reality on the inside. Put your tickets in the box and see the show.” 





HIS SAD FATE. 
™ out of the service. 
To-morrow I go, 
And never the burning 
Roof-tree shall I know ; 


Nor from the old ladder 
I'll topple and fall 
Swift down through the 
building 
That’s blazing and tall ; 


Or unto a cinder 

Be burned to a crisp— 
I’m full of the sorrow 

I never can lisp. 


And in a bean-pole grove 
No jay on the fly 

Is sad as Doc. Colgrove 
Of Horseheads, N. Y. 


AN UNWRITTEN HISTORY. 


HE humorist was sitting in his office, dull and discour- 





aged, chewing the end of his pen and spitting in the 
direction of the advertising-man’s cuspidor. Not a single 
joke for to-morrow’s paper could he get. Inspiration had fled and burned the bridges 
behind her. But the darkest hour is just—while your chickens are being stolen. 

Just then a creamy, melting, chorus-girl smile diffused itself over his face. Taking 
his feet from the table and slapping his legs, he exclaimed, ‘Oh, I have it! I will 
ny write something and call it a weather-prophet joke.” And it was copied in all the 





papers, and drummers told it in all the hotel-lobbies. 


A THEORY. 
She—* The man came to look at the roof to-day, but he didn’t do any work—just 
looked at it and went away.” 
He—* Maybe he’s going to mend the leak by Christian-science treatment.” 
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SHE DID. 
‘* Did she get a line on his finances yet?” 
**Oh, yes; she’s just warping him into the family dock ° 


AFTER DINNER, 
W* DINE on predigested food ; 
Then come the talking stars. 
We'll listen soon to pretold jokes 
And puff presmoked cigars. 


EXPLAINED, 
Se JOSHUA REYNOLDS was explaining his success. 
“When the women say, ‘Sir Joshua, it flatters me,’ | 
bow and say, ‘ Now, by St. George! that were impossi- 
ble.’” 
Yet posterity wonders how he happened to get more 
orders than he could fill. 


HIS JOY. 
H*® rural fancy hops, 
And joyfully he grins. 
Successful are the crops 
And full are all his bins. 


He’s lots of hams to fry 
And lots of hens to kill, 

And lots of squash for pie 
His inner man to fill. 





HE GOT THERE JUST THE SAME. 


And so he jumps, care free, - ken all h rane 
Along the old road rut,” eee cpt" 9 Sa ees Se Se: 
i Seconp soy—‘‘ Wot do yer mean? 
And gurgles as in the First soy—‘‘ His mudder tied him up ter de bed-nost, so he couldn’t go swimmin’, but 
Accompanying cut. dere he is!’’ 
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HER DEPARTURE. 


She took a train at Sunrise, 
It was five o’clock p. m. 

She'd a bird-cage and three satchels 
And, of course, took all of them. 


At Sunrise in the evening— 
Do you ask how that could be ? 
She took a train at Sunrise— 
Down at Sunrise, Tennessee. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


In need of a tonic? 
tura, the king of tonics. 
gists’. 


Take Abbott’s Angos- 
At grocers’ and drug- 


“ How do you know that they are not 
married ?” 

“Isn't he carrying all the packages ?” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


The famous Sohmer Piano has justly earned 
its reputation because it is the best instrument 
in the world. 


Lots er folks spends fur mo’ time in 
hopin’ fer de best dan what dey does in 
workin’ fer it ; en dat is de occasion ob so 
much poverty in de worl’.—A¢lanta Con- 
stitution, 











There 
Everywhere 


For the Asking 





Agent (of apartment-house)—*I think 
you say you have no family ?” 

House-hunter—* Only my husband and 
myself. My husband’s father will live 
with us part of the time, but he’s old and 
childish, and ” 

Agent—* Childish ? I’m sorry, madam, 
but I can’t let you have the rooms,”— 
Chicago Tribune. 











Children 


with diseases of scalp or skin, or 
children that are constantly scratching, 
should be washed with hot water and 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 

It is a fine toilet soap, and is a specific 
for skin diseases. 

Used daily it prevents disease. 

Take only 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap 


25c. a cake at all drug stores, or mailed for 30c, by THE 
CHARLES N. CRITTENTON CO., 115 Fulton St., New York. 


Hill’s Hair and Whisker Dye, Black or Brown, 50 cts, 





















THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
Sth Ave., cor 22d St. 


Only salesroom 
in Greater New 
York. 


About two years ago George Horace 
Lorimer made a genuine hit with his 
“Letters of a Self-made Merchant to His 
Son,” which was purchased in great num- 
bers by level-headed business men and 
presented to their clerks as a text-book 
and a guide-post in the battle for success. 
Mr. Lorimer has now written a second 
volume of letters which is entitled, ‘Old 
Gorgon Graham,” which is published by 
Doubleday, Page & Co. It is quite equal 
to the first volume in its sparkling epi- 
grams and queer observations of men 
and methods, It bristles with all sorts of 
quaint and novel conceits, and has all the 
other qualities that make a book go in 
record-breaking time. The reader of av- 
erage appreciation will wish that Mr. 
Lorimer may bring out such another book 
once in every two years, if not oftener. 


“Say, pa ?” 

“* Well, what ?” 

“« Why does that man in the band run 
the trombone down his throat ?” 

‘I suppose it is because he has a taste 
for music.”—Zown Topics. 











A PERFECT COCKTAIL 
tsa drink in which all the ingredients are so carefully 
blended that whilst no icular one is in evidence 
yet the delicate flavor of each is apparent. 
This result is difficult to to arrive at, as a few drops 
more or —e—e balances The only safe 


Club Cocktails 


which are the original and best, scientifically blended 
from the choicest old liquors and properly aged before 


bein 
Fhe most popular varieties of the Club Cocktails 
are the Martini and Manhattan, the former having 
a gin and the latter a whisky base. 
All grocers and leading wine merchants sell them. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 
HARTFORD, NEW YORK, LONDON. 








It is very difficult to get the weather of 
any season to live up to the poetry that is 
written about it.— Washington Star. 





HUMOROUS WORK AND GREAT PRESIDENT MAKER 


“FOR PEOPLE WHO LAUGH” 


About which letters, sometimes hundreds daily, have, for 
months, been sent broadcast. Money orders now, from all 
directions, are coming for it. As powerful, is this work of 
mighty humor, and principle, in determining how the 
office of President shall be filled, as all else. Actual cause 
of the aonb cage of the St. Louis’ nominee, but it does not 
propeee toelect him. Single ——, cloth bound, sent for 
O. for $ 00. To agents, $7 per d Paper covered 50¢. per 
copy, by Adair Welcker, 214 Pine St, San Francisco, Cal. 





We have received from the Bobbs-Mer- 
rill Co., of Indianapolis, Indiana, “‘ The 
Trail to Boyland,” by Wilbur D. Nesbit. 
Any man who was born and bred in the 
country and loved and still loves the 
woods and the blue skies, the meadows 
and the old swimming-hole, will find gold- 
mines of delight in this book. _ It is full of 
the perfume of old-fashioned flowers, and 
while reading, we hear between the lines 
the happy bumble-bees bobbing from the 
honeysuckles to the hollyhocks, and from 
the hollyhocks to the snowball - tree. 
There is scarcely a page that does not 
shine with the homeliness and simplicity 
of rural life -and manners. There is 
much philosophy and humor scattered 
along “The Trail to Boyland,” and the 
man to whom the scenes it sets forth are 
reminiscent will have a rare treat if he can 
but strike the happy combination of this 
book of verse and a good, crackling log- 
fire and a pipe. 





pM ASE ELA 
HAVANA CIGARS 
“ARE THe peprecrion OF BLEND 


Made in nine sizes from the finest tobacco 
Try the FAMABELLA, “ Puritanos” size 
Ten Cent Straight 
“Conchas” size, three for twenty-five cents 
If not on sale in your city, we'll supply you direct 


The names of the Prostdonte oa = Codinete, 
from bak pmpny ma 0 Roosev te, 
contained in a antifully Mastratod t ew ‘dat 
we will send you FREE, on request... 


The Independence Co., Dept. “F,” Detroit, Mic 











Oldboy—* Come on; aren't you goin 
to take the nine-twenty for the city ?” 

Subbuberly—* No; I’m going to wa 
for the ten-thirty. Its running time 
three minutes less." Chicago News. 


“Our hero tore up the street!” t 
novel began. 

« Ah, a fast sprinter,” we opined. 

Later, however, it developed that 
was merely a contractor.—/itisburg Post 


He—* What do you want a hundre 
dollars for now ?” 

She—* I am to read a paper before t 
club on ‘Economy in Dress,’ and I ha 
no gown fit to wear.” — Albany Fournal, 





UNION 
MADE. 















in the 


W.L,DoucLas 


W. L. Douglas makes and sells more men’ 
$3.50 shoes than any other manufactu 


world. The 

tt sellers in the world is because of their excellent sty! 

easy fittin: 

you the difference 
those of other makes and the high-grade leathers used, 
would understand why W. Douglas 
to make, why they hold their shone. 


and are of ater intrinsic value than any other $8.50 s 14 
on the market to-day, and why the sales for the year endili 
July 1, 1904, were 


$3.50 SHOES i: 


reason W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes are tl 


and superior wea’ qnalities. If I could sho 


tween the shoes made in my factory au 


4 shoes cost nid 
tt better, wear lon 


$6,263,040.00. 











ALL FIRST-CLASS CAFES, cLues 
UFFETS SERV — 











SPECIAL 
OFFER 


ee IN a SAMPLE ORDER 
@) 





We are — the BEST 
NEW CROP 


50c. TEAS of &5.00 and up- 


in the U.S. = wards of Teas, Cof- 
Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- | fees, Spices, Extracts and 
ag t= Comgou Baking Powder, we will 
Imperial, Ceylon, save -~ Pa wap) ped cent. 
Good Oolongs, Mixed and | O° SMG Pay all express 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 20e. th. | Charges, so that you may, 
thoroughly test the quality 

We are selling the BEST | of the goods. This is a 


25c. COFFEE | sirered: tt gives ale 


offered; it gives alla 
Good Roasted COFFEES, | Chance to purchase our 
12, 15, 18 and 20c. a Ib. | goods at less than cost. 


For full particulars and prompt attention, address 


WR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 














81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 

















W. L. Douglas gracantess their value by stamping his na 
~ and price on the bottom. Look for it—take no sunbstituq 
Sold by shoe dealers every where. Past Color Eyelets us 
Lxclusively. 

Superior in Fit, Comfort and Wear. 
“ Thave worn W.L. Douglas #3. 50 shoes for the last twelve yea 
with absolutesatisfaction. J find them su poxer Sitcoms 
g4 wear to others cousing Srom $5.00 to $7. 
S. McCUE, Dept. Coill., U.S. Int. jo otal Richmond, ¥ 

w. z. Douglas uses Corona Coltskin in his $3.5 

shoes Corona Colt is conceded to be the fine 
‘. Patent Leather made. 

SEND FOR cazaroeus GIVING FULL Instavctions 
HOW TO ORDER BY MAI 


W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, M 


ears 


“ Beauty and grace from 


THE 3. 
WORLD'S 
GREATEST SHOEMAKER. 





“I was at the husking-bee the other 
day. Great fun.” 

‘Find a red ear ?” 

“Toa” 

“‘ Kiss the prettiest girl ?” 

‘Nope. Didn’t dare. All the pretty 
girls were engaged to husky farmers.” 

“What did you do ?” 

“‘ Kissed the homeliest girl.” 

“ Did that give satisfaction ?” 

“Not a bit of it. Each of the husky 
farmers felt that I had personally snubbed | 
his best girl.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer, | 





no condition rise; 





Use Pears,’ sweet maid’ 





| there all the secret lies.” 
You will get more prompt attention and better service | 


by mentioning JuDGE when answering advertisements. Sold everywhere. 


ED TOP RYE 


AMERICAS FINEST WHISKEY 
Its up to YOU 





Seeour Worlds ‘Fair Exhibit. Agricultural Bid¢ 








LOS ANGELES-—four Days from New York or Bostop—By NEW YORK CENTRA 


ASH FOR 


and see that 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold 
registered bottles. 
Never sold in bulk. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


‘Tis not that she’s contrary, 

But now she’s rich, and she 
Who once was Ellen Mary 

Is Elenore Marie. 
—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


only in our 








We have received from Messrs. Double- 
day, Page & Co. Mr. Kipling’s latest vol- 
ume of short stories, entitled “ Traffics 
and Discoveries.” These stories have all 
the charming quality of Mr. Kipling’s best 
manner, and will be certain, therefore, to 
fill his admirers to the brim with golden 
joy of the eighteen-karat variety. He is 
at his best trom cover to cover, and will 
therefore be sure to add to his fame as 
well as to his bank account. 





He drove far out of bounds to where 
The ripened corn was tall, 
Yet, truth to tell, he didn’t swear, 
For as it happened she was there 
To help him hunt the ball. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


We have received from the Bobbs-Mer- 
rill Co., of Indianapolis, Indiana, « The 
Well in the Wood,” by Bert Geston Tay- 
lor. This is an amusing story written in 
a graceful manner, that will be sure to 
please young and old alike. It is highly 
fanciful and imaginative, and any one who 
begins the story will be sure to read to 
the end, if only to ascertain why the rab- 
bit wobbles his nose. There are numer- 


ous illustrations by Fanny Y. Cory, and | 
there are verses with music by Emma 


Bonner Taylor, and verses without music 
that are all they should be. 


Adam was naming the animals. 

“Yes,” he admitted, “it is a tough job. 
You see there are no political heroes to 
name the pets for.” 

Finishing the pterodactyl, he continued 
his way through the alphabet with quag- 
ga.— New York Sun. 








Health means strength, Abbott’s Angostura 
Bitters means health. At druggists’ and 
grocers’. 


NOT YET. 
They have dramatized scores of novels 
Of every sort and kind, 
Erotic and scientific— 
The worst ones they could find— 
And now cartoons have found their way 
To show off in the latest play. 


They have dramatized hymns and poems 
And songs are on the stage, 
And some of our modern playwrights 
Have copped the comic page ; 
But not one dramatist as yet 
Has staged our good old alphabet. 
—Chicago Chronicle. 












Accurate 








There’s 





War News 


Jasper's 
hints to 
money-makers 
will make and 








Money 


Leslie's 
Weekly 











From the 


Our 














$4 PER YEAR 
$1 FOR 3 MONTHS 


Correspondent 
on the Field 


Topics of the Times Fully Illustrated 


LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


THE OLDEST AND BEST 
FEARLESS AND PROGRESSIVE 


«Write for Extraordinary Offer to New. Subscribers 


Far East | save money 
and alone are 
worth ten 
times the 
subscription 


price... 


Own 














225 FOURTH AVE. 
NEW YORK 











WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 
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**So you will guide me to a place of amusement 
to-night if 1 give you a dime ?”’ 

‘““Yep. Me mudder says dere’ll be a circus at our 
house ter-night if de old man comes home drunk.”’ 








<MAN—-LS r>Ic+4>yZ 





BOTTLED IN BOND 
. AT THE DISTILLERY, BROAD FORD,PA.U.S.A 


BOTTLED IN BOND 


WHISKEY MUST BE AT LEAST FOUR YEARS OLD 


~ EVERY BOTTLE CONTAINS FULL MEASURE 











me eeley 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years, 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 


— eS eo 
{ 
{ 
{ 
\ 











Birmingham, Ala, Washin D.C., Lexington, Mess. White Plains,N. Y. Pittsburg, Pa. 
Hot Springs, Ark. 211 . Capitol St. Grand Ra ids, Mich. Columbus, O. 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Los Angeles, Cal. Dwight, Ill. St. Louis, Mo. ‘Dennison Ave. Providence, R.I, 
San Francisco, Cal. Marion, Ind. 2803 Locust St. Portland, Ore. Richmond, Va. 

1170 Market St. Des Moines, Ia. Boulder, Mont. Philadelphia, Pa. Seattle, Wash. 
West Haven,Conn. Crab Orchard, Ky. North Conway, N.H. 812 N. Broad 8t. Waukesha, Wis. 
Atlanta, Ga. Portland, Me. Buffalo, N.Y. Harrisburg, Pa. Toronto, Ont. 











——— AGENTS EAR 
ee 
NOVELTY KNIVES win 





Roosevelt & Fairbanks andParker & Davis Pictures, 
also your name, address, photo, lodge emblem, etc. under 
Tt PIONEER OF ILLUSTRATED JOUR-| Jf neath handles. Style 118 (like cut) 3%in long, 2 blades, 


ai A finely tempered razor steel, @1.00. Cat. sh an " 
NALISM—and to-day the exponent of illustrated Sand Se seme ter a Special Offer te a 














newspaperdom in America. Big profits—good commission paid, Exclusive territory, 
NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 11 Bar Street, Canton, Ohio. 


MOST ADVANCED 





MOST PROGRESSIVE 
AND UP-TO-DATE 


All the more important events of the world are 
promptly depicted in its pages. Accurate War News 
rom the far East from our own Correspondent, 


PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT 
JASPER’S HINTS TO MONEY-MAKERS 
BOOKS AND AUTHORS 
AMATEUR PRIZE PHOTO CONTEST 


$1000 

for 
Subscription 
Agents 


$1,000 in cash prizes will be given to the agents 
sending in the largest lists of subscriptions to 


TRAVEL 
MAGAZINE 


in addition hs - engepnetenelty liberal ennai. “ The carnage was fearful,” read Mr. 
sion on each subscription, First prize $500, secon 
prize $250, third prize $100, besides many small Spyem from the paper. “All about us 
prizes. . i eng contest ~~ the dead were piled In ghastly heaps, and 
starting. Successful agents make $50 to $60 a . ‘ * 
wash, "Wien on-lee Gt Gene, the air was filled with the groans and 
“TRAVEL” is a magazine. ‘This means an epit- || shrieks of the wounded. The slaughter 
ome of fiction, fact and poetry. Born in the was” 
Southwest, it has through merit alone become the P 
magazine of ——s wg Seg all oa. It is «Oh, I wish you wouldn’t read those 
progressive, or it would not be crowding out other as jec 1? 3 
publications in its province. It is literary and dreadful war-stories ! interrupted Mrs. 
newsy, and above all, pure in sentiment and ele- Spyem. 
vated in literary tone. It is handsomely illus- 
trated, typographically correct. Circulation now 


























‘‘The best Wealth is Health,” 
and Jaeger underwear is a noted 
maker and saver of health. It is 
therefore the most profitable invest- 
ment for your money, for what profits 
any gain if health be lost ? 


RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE. 


Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. doeger’s §. W. 8. Co.'s Own Slores : 


. §306 Fifth Ave. 

New York : 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. 
Boston: 230-232 Boylston St. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut St. 
Chicago: 82 State St. 











Agents in ail 
Principal 
Cities. _ 


























‘« This isn’t a war-story,” said Mr. Spy- 


25000. We want fully sooco by January 1st. em testily. 
Single copies 1oc., by the year $1.00. «“ What is it, then ?” 
Travel Publishing Co. “Why, it’s only an Englishman's ac- 
Odd Fellows Building St. Louis, Mo. count of a journey on an American rail- 
road.”— Cleveland Leader. 








«A Great Advertising Proposition... 


THE CAMPAIGN JUDGE 
PUBLISHED OCTOBER 29TH 


Four years ago 130,000 
extra copies were sold 


Advertise in It 
JUDGE CO, * 7 FOURTH ve. 














Milligan— Isn't that quarrel between 
you an’ Casey patched up yet ?” 
Quilligan—* Naw; but Casey’s face 
is."— Chicago News. 





“You are an hour late this morning, 
Sam.” 

“Yes, sah; I know it, sah.” 

“Well, what excuse have you ?” 

“T was kicked by a mule on my way 
here, sah.” 

“ That ought not to have detained you 
an hour, Sam.” 

‘‘Well, you see, boss, it wouldn’t have 
if he’d only have kicked me in dis direc- 
tion, but he kicked me de other way !”— 
Yonkers Statesman. 








learn to Write | 







Geo. C. Leek, of New Haven, Conn., 
upon leaving school enrolled for the 
1.C.8. Complete Lettering and Sign 
Painting Course. He is now receiving 
$21 a week for lettering and sign paint- 
ing work. There is a constant demand | 
for competent men in this profession. 
The work is agreeable and the remun- 
eration good. Send for free Lettering 
and Sign Painting Booklet. 


INTERNATIONAL CORRES. SCHOOLS 
Box 905 Scranton, Pa. 





































































































A LEGAL MIND. 


THE PARENT—‘‘ Tommy, I’ve asked you twice if you know who has been at the 
jam-closet, and I am waiting for an answer.’’ 

THE CHILD—‘‘ Mamma, | must refuse to give you an answer on the ground that 
it might tend to discriminate and ingrade me.”’ 











‘*JUDGE IN POLITICS IS A TREMENDOUS POWER-A FORCE THA 
WIELDS AN IMMENSE INFLUENCE AMONG THE MEN 
WHOSE VOTES MAKE PRESIDENTS’’ 


... THE HIT OF THE CAMPAIGN... 





The 
Most 
Forceful 








Caricatures 
of the Campaign 





CAMPAIGN 


JUDGE 


Brilliancy 
That Will 
Have No Equal 








A double-page picture beautifully lithographed, showing the portraits and fac 
simile signatures of the Candidates of the Republican Party, the Ameri- 
can eagle— bi tic of their positions as representatives of the 
Grand Old Party—the party of the people—and the National 
Shield and Horn of Plenty, the symbols of Prosperity 





CARTOONS AND SKETCHES BY AMERICA’S MOST CLEVER ARTISTS 





Beautifully IIJuminated Cover—Twenty Pages——Five in Color 











'FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 





.--A PICTORIAL TREAT... 
PRICE 10 CENTS 


THE FIFTH LADY. 


A TRAGEDY IN ONE ACT, ONE SCENE, ONE CLIMAX AND ONE TABLEAU. 


(Sasitable for church, school, or parlor entertainments.) 

Dramatis persone—Mrs. Jones-Brown ; 
Mrs. Jones-Green; Mrs. Jones-White ; 
Mrs. Jones-Black ; The Fifth Lady. 

(Scene—The piazza of a hotel for pleas- 
ure-seekers. Polished floor, large awn- 
ings, potted palms, etc. 
porch chairs on floor. 
in centre. To right of door are seated 
Mrs. Jones-Brown, Mrs. Jones-Green, 
Mrs. Jones-White, and Mrs. Jones-Black. 
As curtain rises they are in lively, but 
confidential, chat. To left of door is The 
Fifth Lady, seated in porch chair, osten- 
sibly reading a novel.) 

Mrs. Fones-Brown—lIsn't it perfectly 
strange that we should all meet here ? 

Mrs. Fones-Black—\sn't it, though ? 

Mrs. Fones-Green—So odd ! 

Mrs. Fones-White—And (with a sly 
laugh) all on our second wedding-tours, 
too. 

(All giggle.) 

Mrs. Fones-Black— Well, sisters —I 
suppose we all are, in one sense of the 
word, sisters, at least by marriage—well, 
sisters, I think that if your experience has 
been what mine was, we are each of us 
perfectly entitled to a second wedding- 
tour. 

Mrs. Fones-Green—l, too. Sisters by 
marriage! If you feel as I do, you would 
be willing to amend that to “sisters by 
suffering ”! 

Mrs. Fones-Brown—Was he so cruel 
to you, too? 

Mrs. Fones-Green—Cruel? That is 
hardly the word! If there ever was an- 
other such a mercenary, heartless, abusive 
wretch as Pudford Munkton Jones, history 
has not recorded him! 

(The Fifth Lady peers keenly over the 
edge of her book and studies the faces of 
the ladies who are talking.) 

Mrs. Fones-White—It was not only 
that he,was socruel. I will acknowledge 
that once he did throw me down stairs, 
but he was so stingy that it was impossible 


Number of wide 
Practicable door 


(The Fifth Lady drops her book to her 
lap and makes no concealment of the 
fact that she is listening. 

Mrs. Fones-Brown—l, alas, had no 
mother! He made me wear his mother’s 
cast-off bonnets ! 

Mrs. Fones-Black—You poor dear! 
And did he try to make you trim your own 
bonnets when you objected to that? He 
did me. 

Mrs. Fones-White—Worse than that 
with me! I happened to have the honor 
(shrugs shoulders) of being the last Mrs. 
Jones but one, and he said that I must 
wear the hats and dresses that you ladies 
had left behind when you secured your 
divorces ! 

Mrs. Fones-Black, Mrs. Fones-Green, 
and Mrs. Fones-Brown—The wretch ! 

Mrs. Fones-White—But it is my under- 
standing that he is about to receive his 
just deserts. He has married the divorced 
wife of my present husband. Poor dar- 
ling! I wish you could hear the tales he 
tells of her. She must be a spitfire ! 

Mrs. Fones-Brown—Pardon me, but 
was the former Mrs. Black a Mrs. Green 
before she married him? 

Mrs. Fones- White—Or a Mrs. Brown? 

Mrs. Fones-Black—Why, she was. I 
had forgotten that. 

Mrs. Fones-Green—Yes ; and she was 
also, before becoming Mrs. Jones, a Mrs. 
White. 

Mrs. Fones-White—Then she was 

Mrs. Fones-Brown—Precisely ! She is 
bound to all of us by sundered family ties. 

The Fifth Lady (rising suddenly, and 
interrupling their gurgling merriment) 
—Pardon me, ladies. Your information 
concerning Mr. Pudford Munkton Jones 
has been highly interesting, although un- 
intended for my ears. I could not help 
overhearing it, even though I might have 
had some scruples against eavesdropping. 
As you are all on your bridal tours, you 
will be delighted to hear a word or two 
concerning your various husbands from 





nights in the week, and not come home at 
allthe seventh. Mr. Brown will chew to- 
| bacco in the drawing-room and expectorate 
in the jardiniéres. Mr. Black will bring 
all his country relations to the house for 
long visits and insist on their being intro- 
duced toevery caller. Mr. White will eat 
| pie with a knife, have beer sent through 
aa front door in a pitcher, and kiss the 
| 

| 








cook, if she is under forty and isn’t a col- 
ored woman. If this isn’t sufficient in- 
formation, I shall be only too happy to 
answer any inquiries you feel disposed 
to make. 

Mrs. Fones-Green—May I ask to whom 
we have the honor of listening ? 

The Fifth Lady—Youmay. Iam Mrs. 
Brown-Green-Black-White-Jones, and this 
is my fifth wedding-trip ! 

(Exeunt hurriedly Mesdames Fones- 
Brown, Fones-Green, Fones-Black, and 
Fones- White.) 





The Fifth Lady resumes her novel, 
humming softly the wedding-march from 
“ Lohengrin,” which melody is gradually 
taken up by the orchestra. 


(Slow curtain.) 
W. D. NESBIT. 


Judge’s Library 
FoR OCTOBER 


A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS 


REPLETE WITH SKETCHES BY 
AMERICA'S MOST CLEVER ARTISTS 











PRICE, 10 CENTS 


For Sale by all Newsdealers, or 
mailed on receipt of price 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


























MADAME DU BARRY. 
Memoirs and Confessions of 
One of the Most Interesting 
Women Who Ever Lived. 
(Complete in 4 Volumes.) 





DUKE DE RICHELIEU, 
Marshal of France. 

A life covering 92 years of the 
most turbulent and fasci- 
nating nases in French 
isto 


3 Volumes.) 











itis iui 
EMPRESS JUSui’HINE. 
Private life of the American- 
born Empress Who Lived 
the M ost Interest- 
imes in French 
Histor 
(2Vo 


Fai 


Durin 
ing 


y- 
umes.) 






Bs 
JOSEPH FOUCHE. 
Memoirs of the Chief of Police 


Q@ Volumes.) 


The Secret State and Political Mancuvres as Well as 
the -Private Intrigues of the French Court. 
READ THE LAST PARAGRAPH ABOUT 25 SPECIAL SETS. 


THE Court of France, from Henry of Navarre to Napoleon, was crowded with 
interesting personages, both great and frivolous, Louis XIV., XV. and XVI., Richelieu, Talleyrand, 
Madame Du Barry, Josephine, Marie Antoinette, Madame Pompadour and all the others too well known 
to mention. 
TB= public careers of these eiere te history and are as familiar as their 
names. Of their private lives little would authentically known if only the public records were 
available. The Bastile opened so easily and closed so tightly on anyone that fell into royal disfavor that 
one might suppose few would be willing to take the chances of penning personal memoirs that laid bare 
the secrets of the most scandalous and profligate régime that has ever held sway. The very danger of it, 
however, stimulated some of the chief charactrs—some of the greatest courtiers and favorites—to tell 
the real facts about their own lives and some of their fellows with a frankness and abandon that has 
never been matched. Some of these memoirs were hidden securely till long years after their authors 
had died—others were confiscated by the police and burned by the common hangman in Paris, not so 
much on account of their sensational nature as because of their exposure of state plots, secret double 
dealings, and corrupt designs. There never was another period in the World’s history when affairs of 
State were so managed and influenced by Royal favorites—especially of the fair sex. In the boudoir of 
a Du Barry high dignitaries of State and Churchvied in furthering their public policies and secret designs 
by intrigues with the women who for the moment held the King’s fancy. 
66 CHERCHEZ-LA-FEMME ” (find the woman) was the key to the under- 
standing relations between governments, rise and fall of ministers of state, religious persecutions, 
yes, the very making and undoing of the monarch who seemed to be the direct power. ‘ After me the 
deluge,” said Madame Pompadour, whose mad caprices set in motion forces that culminated in the terri- 
ble Revolution and the loss of both throne and life by the luckless grandson of her royal lover. ‘‘ After- 
me-the-deluge,”” was the devil-may-care attitude of the time. 
NDER the Editorship of Leon Vallee, Librarian at the National Library of 
France, these private and secret memoirs have been gathered, translated and illustrated from the 
archives of the Bibliotheque of the Nationale, into which the original manuscripts have found their way. 
Dr. Vallee has also written an introduction to each memoir that enables you to see and know the writer 
and more clearly understand the memoir. It is characteristic of these memoirs and confessions that their 
very frankness purges them of offense. This back-stairs gossip and these unreserved confessions throw 
side lights on many dark pages in the history of the time. 
HE twenty volumes of courtiers and favorites of Royalty are fascinat- 
ing reading. Few will be satisfied with a single reading of the four volumes containing the 
memoirs and confessions of Madame Du Barry, for example, and no one can understand the 
causes and effects of the French Revolution who is unacquainted with the inner side of the life 
at the Court of France. 
AS these books are not intended for general circulation they have 
been sumptuously printed on an expensive very white paper with beautiful insert 
illustrations and bound by hand in rich Turkey morocco, The set is sold by subscrip- 


to get along with him. During the six 
months that intervened between our mar- 
riage and divorce I had one new dress, 
and mother bought that. 


one who is, or has been, in a position to 
know them. (Succession of gasps from 
the others.) Mr. Green, after the honey- 
moon is over, will come home drunk six 
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tion only—price $10 per volume. NEW YORK. 

WENTY-FIVE sets have been bound in American morocco Pl d 
: i ss instead of the imported. These 25 set's are the same in all other respects, rti ve — d a 
P . . ’ . except the binding, as the books at $10 a volume, but will be sold while they = iculars—adver- 
last at less than half that price—monthly payments if preferred—first come, rey song in Juvce, 

CAUSE FOR CONGRATULATION. first served, as there will be no deviation from the nee price for the ctober 35. 

ot volumes bound in the imported morocco. A booklet fully describing the BR nes as seninnsceneiin 
OLD GENTLEMAN—“‘ I'm certainly not so deaf as people make out. I hear a little bee edition will be sent free of cost if you mail the inquiry coupon at once. i poe gciee eco eS 


humming quite plainly !""—Punch. 
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a All over the civilized world 
fo THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


IS KNOWN and WORN 
Every Pair Warranted 


oe 


— on every 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg — never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


CaaS ALWAYS EASY 
Geo. Frost Co. 








The 





Send 
50c. for Silk, 












| 


, Makers, 
Bamnple Pore” Boston, Mass., U.S. A. } 
= REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 


“Ma!” piped the first young mosquito, 
‘little Amos is just hateful.” 

‘« What's your little brother done to you 
now ?” asked the mother mosquito. 

‘He's found a hole in the netting over 
that baby and he won’t tell me where it 
is.”—Atlanta Constitution. 


Miss Plane—* He thinks me pretty, 
doesn’t he ?” 

Miss Chellus—\'m sure I don’t know.” 

Miss Plane— Why, May told me she 
heard him telling you I was ‘just as pretty 
as I could be.’” 

Miss Chellus— Well?”—-Philadelphia 
Press. 


Neli—* I'm so fond of music that I just 
want to play the piano awfully every time 
I see one.” 

Bess— Yes ; I’ve noticed you play it 
that way when you play at all.” — Chicago 
News. 


Small Tommy—* The teacher wanted 
to box my ears this morning.” 


Grandpa —‘**How do you know he 
did ?” 
| Small Tommy—*’Cause he wouldn't 


have boxed ’em if he hadn’t wanted to.” 
| —Stray Stories. 
| 
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DREAMS, /JDLE DREAMS! 
THE Boy—‘‘ Oncet a feller give me a tub uv pink ice-cream an’ a whole 
barrelful uv lickerish-drops an’ a hatful of jelly-cake.’’ 
THE GIRL—‘‘ An’ what 'd yer do ?”’ 
THE Boy—‘‘! fell outer bed an’ bumped me head somethin’ orful.”’ 


TABLE BEER of faultless flavor, produced 
in our modern brewery by a skillful com- 
bination of perfect materials, perfect cleanli- 


ness—and brains. 


It is healthful, pure and 
delicious, blending all the good qualities of 
Milwaukee beer with the rich Miller Taste 
accentuated and made more perfect. 

On all dining cars and steamships; at leading cafes 


MILLER BREWING CO., Milwaukee 


No folt"The Best” A 
hi ft ititwaukee Beer! 

















The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 


At your club or dealer’s 








! 100 notices. 


“Your face is 
your fortune.”’ 
Guard it by using 
Williams’ Shav- 
ing Soap. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Tablets sold every- 
where. TheJ. B. Williams Co.,Glastonbury,Conn, 





feminine delight— 


, Chocolates 


and 


Confections 


Sold everywhere. 
Whidrnans Instantaneous 
Chocolate. 


Made instantly with boiling milk. 
/ 1816 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 








Established 1842. 


Cot#e5 AGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nona. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ROMEIKE’S Press Sutting Bureaw wil 


send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear abcut you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
Henry Romeike, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
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Housewife (sarcastically)— ‘“ What is 
your business, man? I suppose you have 
a business ?” 

Tired Tiffins (with dignity) —“ Yes, 
lady ; I'm a corporal of industry.” —Pitts- 
burg Post. 


OPIUM 










and Liquor Habit curedin 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. 12, Lebanon, Ohio. 








Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the Pitlions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 




















PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 














SO aid 








WANTED TO KNOW THE REAL REASON. 
Mr. Jacxson—‘‘ Hello, Jim! ‘Not am yo’ workin’ fo’ ?”’ 
‘Mr. JoHNson—-‘‘ Money!"’ 


Mr. Jacxson—‘‘ Ob co’se | know dat's de material reason: but wot am de 'sycological reason? Am yo’r wife too ill ter wash?” 


























COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 
POOR PAT! 


Doctor—‘‘ You must take a pepsin tablet three times a day, after meals."’ 
Pat—‘‘ Phwere will Oi git thim, docthor ?”’ 

Doctor—‘‘ The tablets?’ 

Pat—‘' Faith, no, docthor. Oi mane th’ meals." 


Sackett & Withelms Litho & Pt¢ Co.NewYork 























